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"Awfully," she said, laughing nervously
again.

" Well, there you are ! " He ran his fingers
deliberately through his shock of coarse dark
hair. He would have stood on his head with
the same indifference.

" I told you so," cried Miss Considine.
" He is a wonderful golliwog, Lissy."

He turned round again to Felicia and dis-
played himself, like a senseless thing of wood.

" I can't bear it, Bett." She stepped across
quickly and brushed his hair back to its place
with her hand*

Boston came in at last. " I had to wash,"
he explained, intensely calm. He was intro-
duced to Miss Considine,

" You're surprised to see Felicia ? " she
said,

"JSfot really. If she hadn't come to see
me, I should have had to go and see her."
It seemed terribly naked. Bettington
could not look at Felicia; he could not lift
his eyes from Miss Considine's large, ringed
hand. When Boston turned to Felicia and
said, " That's so, isn't it ? " he tingled with
apprehension.

" You know these things better than I do/1
she said quietly.